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A thousand years ago, the state of the art that combines words 
and pictures was the illuminated manuscript - a carefully crafted, 
fragile document telling a tale only a select few would ever be 
privileged to read. A thousand years from now, the art form 
may evolve so that each of us takes the raw electrons from the 
air and turns them into our own fantasies, moving and speaking 
on command for the world to access. In between those forms, 
we-have comics. 


DC Comics celebrates the millennium mark by offering you the best and most vital examples of our 
art form. This millennium collection represents our most creative, most cataclysmic and most 
collectible issues for your shelf. 


4 Paul Levitz 
Executive Vice PRESIDENT 8 PUBLISHER 


REMEMBERING THE MILLENNIUM 


After a few months, Bob (who 
later became DC's Production 
Director) reported back to the 
offices that something strange 
was happening: PLOP! was con- 


On page eleven of this issue, 
you'll find a text page that covers 
the origins of PLOP! in full, gory 
detail. So rather than dwell on 
that here, we'd like to take a look 
at something else: The sistently his best-seller. 
untold secrets behind The book, edited 
PLOP!'s popularity. Plnp #1 by comics legend 

Believe it or not, in ПЕТ ЕДД Joe Orlando, provided 
the early 1970s DC DC, Gers Wero Ш showcase for 
had a truck that drove humor artists like 
through neighborhoods Basil Wolverton, doing 
selling comics, kind of like the Ë some of the last work in his storied 
Good Humor man sells ice cream. P career, as well as newcomers 
Its principal driver was a very B such as Steve Skeates. Before 
young Bob Rozakis, who took the Ë PLOP! ended with issue #24, 
Comicmobile all over Long Island Ë artists including Bernie (who 
and New Jersey (we're still not] spelled it Berni back then) 
sure he had a license). Wrightson, Murphy Anderson, 
Alex Toth, Steve Ditko, 
Wally Wood, Sergio Aragonés, 
Mike Sekowsky, and Joe Orlando 
himself would contribute. Е 

Of course, humor was hardly 
new territory for Orlando. He had 
been a regular artist for MAD 
Magazine, and, as an editor, was 


continued on inside back cover > 
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WELCOME TO v, 7 


WHAT IS PLOP, you ASK!? HEE- HEE-HEE! WHY, IT'S 

EXISTED SINCE THE. BEGINNING OF TIME... AND IT'S ALL 

AROUND YOU EVEN NOW. LISTEN CAREFULLY FOR. THE. 

SOUND OF PLOP! YOU MUST RECOGNIZE IT SO AS 

AVOID IT. IF YOU DON'T-- YOUR WORLD MAY‏ סד 
TURN TO PLOP!‏ 


MY WORLD? 
TURN TO PLOP? 
COME ON, CAIN... 
YOU'RE PUTTING YEAH --! [PLOPI DON'T 
PLAY AT BEING STUPID, ABEL! 
YOU, OF ALL PEOPLE, HAVE 
SEEN LOTS OF THINGS GO 
PLOPI TURN THE PAGE, AND 
YOU'LL SEE SOME 
EXAMPLES OF WHAT 
CAIN'S TALKING 


١ Мак" CENTURIES A ら の -- 

| МА MUCH OLDER 
COUNTRY THAN OURS-THIS 
STORY TOOK PLACE... IN 
А VERY DARK, UGLY. 
LINGANITARY DUNGEON... 


CONDITIONS WERE LINBEAR- 
ABLE, THE PLACE WAS 


INHABITANTS BRUTALLY]‏ 5 דו... 
WHIPPED FOR NO REASON‏ 


/ 


< A 


THEIR FOOD WAS A MORSEL OF BREAD 
ONCE A DAY... FOR ALL CF THEM ,,, 


««OR HUNG BY THE THUMBS 


FOR THE MOST INSIGNIFICANT 
DISTURBANCE! 


NEXT TIME 
YOU SNEEZE, 
COVER YOUR 
MOUTH, SCUM! 


? ARAGONE 


„ONLY TO FIND THEIR EFFORTS ABRUPT 
INTERRUPTED... 


ANCTHER FORTY MILLION, 
SEVEN THOUSAND AND y 
EIGHTY-THREE SPOONFULS 
AND I'LL BE HOME | ` 
hee...hee..hee di 


OTHERS,NOT INTIMIDATED BY THE 
DANGER, TRIED AGAIN AND AGAIN... 


ВИТ SOME, KNOWING THE IMPOSSIBILITIES OF ESCAPE, DEVISED AN OCCUPATION TO KILL 
THE AGONIZING YEARS... 


WHILE OTHERS, WITH LESS TALENT, INDULGED IN LESS | | BUT NONE WAS AS INT 
THE GAME JONATH, 
HAD DEVELOPED FO 


| OKAY, HURRY UP 
WITH THE BALL! |2 


1755... JONATHAN FRANCIS LOVED RATS... 
НЕ SPENT HIS DAYS PLAYING WITH THEM 
TRAINING THEM ,,, 


SOMETIMES THE PATIENCE OF SOME OF HIS 
DUNGEON-MATES RAN THIN WITH HUNGER ... 


P FoOP! гоор! 


I WANT ONE 
OF JONATHAN 
CHICKENS! 2 
WANT ONE! 7 

f KEEP HIM 
| AWAY FROM 


FOR YEARS, JONATHAN PLAYED WITH THEM, 
TRAINED THEM. BUT ONLY AT NIGHT) WHEN 
EVERYBODY SLEPT, COULD HE ENJOY 
FULLY THE FRUITS OF HIS LABOR ... 


MONTHS OF 
LOOSENING 
THE BARS... 


АТ ME, SCORNED ME... BUT 
THE DAY HAS ARRIVED! / 
SO LONG, SUCKERS || 


AND SO, THAT 


JONATHAN FRANCIS’ KINDNESS ₪ 
TO HIS FURRY FRIENDS PAID OFF. 
FREEDOM WAS FINALLY HIS... 

AN EXAMPLE OF THE “GOOD 

СПУ" MAKING IT FOR ONCE, 


RIGHT? 


WRONG JONATHAN FRANCIS DIDN'T MAKE IT! NEITHER DID HIS 

© RATS... AND FOR THAT MATTER, NEITHER DID THE TOWN! 
YOU SEE, THE TERRIBLE CONDITIONS THAT PREVAILED IN THE DUNGEON 

STARTED, WITH JONATHAN'S RELEASE, THE WORST CATASTROPHE THAT; 


Sy ET 
DÁ END BIN 6 23 


иже ТАС: 
Vol TON SS Е 
HO НО HO! НА НА HA! HEE HEE HEE! 


32| DID YOU HEAR THAT, FELLAS? НЕ says |. 
| HE LOVES A A SU HO HO HO! 


NOW TELL 15 


4 ABOUT THE TIME 


YOU RUBBED YOUR 
EYE WITH THE 
WRONG HAND... 


Zs. し 1037 7А7 Ви 27477722, 


WE HAD THE САР ОМ 

THE LENS; COULD YOU 
PLEASE HIT HIM A 
FEW MORE TIMES? 
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DON'T TAKE 
TOO MUCH OFF 
THE TOP. 
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DEAR CAIN: (CARETAKER OF HOUSE OF MYSTERY) 
How about a special comic book with nothing but 
Sergio Aragones cartoons? They're the funniest thing 

since Laurel and Hardy! 
Garry Messick, Boca Raton, Florida 


Dear Garry, 

When your letter arrived in the middle of a half-ton 
stack of mail last week, | immediately smelled it. Do 
you always write your messages on a moldy cheese 
sandwich? 

Your suggestion hit the nail right on the lid—l've 
been thinking about just such a publishing venture for 
years. So | took a walk over to DC's gruesome offices 
on Third Avenue (after picking up my beloved chick- 
en-hearted brother Abel and my dear old friend Eve) 
for a conference with our editor, the one and only su- 
per-blob ... Joe Orlando. Since nobody else has 
bothered to send in letters about Plop! yet (and no ex- 
cuses! Even though the book wasn’t out yet, you 
should have been sending in letters about our ads!), 
why don't | tell you the story of that editorial con- 
frontation . 

Joe was more than surprised to see the three of us. 
The last time we had gotten together was to give him 
an ultimatum—more bread for our stories or he'd 


walk the plank from his office window, which is 20 sto- 


ries high. Needless to say—he caved in easily. 
After that he thought he'd be rid of us for at least 


twenty years, so when we walked in this time, he 
screamed and dove head first under his desk. After 
some time we coaxed him out, sat him down, wiped 
his fevered brow 一 and then he told us about. . . 


THE ORIGIN OF PLOP 

Orlando claimed he'd been intrigued by the idea of 
a humorous approach to mystery mags ever since the 
early fifties when, as a young lad, he was one of the 
artists of the EC Comics line. He likened the concept 
to the nervous laughter that occurs when someone is 
confronted with a situation that can result in death. 
"Tragedy and humor are brothers," he claimed. 
Say—this Orlando is really a NUT! So when he joined 
DC six years ago as an editor, he started to revitalize 
the concept by hiring me (a very funny guy) to host 
the House of Mystery comic mag. When that proved 
successful he invited my brother Abel to host "The 
House of Secrets," then went on from there to start a 
whole line of mystery titles for DC. A little over a year 
ago, he claimed, he decided to take the idea of a hu- 
mor element in mystery one step further—by creating 
a magazine that would laugh at the most gruesome 
stories ever told in mystery comics. So Joe started to 
look around for people who could do the right sort of 
material. While he was looking, the name of the mag 
changed from Black Humor to Weird Humor to Zany 
(hence those stupid tiny ZA numbers that identify ev- 
ery cartoon in this issue). 

The first man that Joe turned to was a natural, Ser- 
gio Aragones, a living legend because of his work for 
Mad magazine. Sergio brings a fantastic sense of hu- 
mor to any job he does. It's his style that Joe chose to 


set the tone for Plop! Keep an eye out for his stories: 
"The Escape" is only the beginning. 

Sergio did a story entitled “Тһе Poster Plague” over 
a year ago, (from a script written by Steve Skeates) 
for "House of Mystery," which featured the mys- 
terious “KLOP!” The story was a departure in style for 
the magazine, and everyone was gratified by the tre- 
mendous reader reaction to “Тһе Poster Plague.” 

Later, Carmine Infantino, our very own publisher, 
took both Joe and Sergio to dinner; they discussed the 
idea for the new magazine. During dinner, Carmine 
said that he was unhappy with all the suggested titles 
for the new magazine. "| want something differ- 
ent—like that story you just did—Plop. LOP!I? You 
mean “Тһе Poster Plague" don't you,” said Joe. "No! 
Dammit! | mean Рор!" screamed Carmine, "like that 
story." “. . : But, Carmine, that was just a sound ef- 
fect that was used throughout the story, and it was 
Klop, not Plop!" “That's it! THAT'S IT!" screamed Ser- 
gio. "You've got it, Carmine—the title of the new 
book—PLOP!" “That's right. It's what I've been sug- 
gesting all along!" said Carmine. And so—PLOP was 
born! 

From here on it was easy—just find the right writers 
and artists, and a couple of million funny cartoons. 

Take Basil Wolverton, for instance. He achieved na- 
tional prominence when he won the "Lena The 
Hyena" contest run by Al Capp. He's also worked for 
Mad. His weird people will be a regular feature of Plop, 
beginning with the amazing Arms Armstrong, the hero 
of this issue's cover. 

Steve Skeates. Oh, yeah, he's the character who 
wrote “Тһе Poster Plague” and helped Sergio get fa- 
mous. He's unquestionably one of the weirdest people 
in the whole comics industry. 

George Evans is a warrior born, best known for his 
ЕС war stories and his work on “Terry and the Pi- 
rates" for many years. Joe convinced him to climb 
out of his Fokker long enough to draw “Kongzilla 

Speaking of newspaper strips, Frank Robbins writes 
and draws "Johnny Hazard" every day. Besides that, 
he also writes comics, from “Тһе Unknown Soldier” 
to "Batman" to "Strange Sports Stories" . . . and now 
PLOP! 

Shelly Mayer has a long record . . . he was Nation- 
al's first editor in the early forties and then he kept 
busy with "Sugar And Spike." Then we have contribu- 
tions from many nationally famous gag cartoonists. 

Last but not least, Berni Wrightson—the whiz kid of 
the macabre. One look at his art and you know why 
"Swamp Thing" is one of my favorite mags, second 
only to my own dear “House of Mystery." : 

They'll be teamed up with Bill Draut, Maxene Fabe, 
Nick Cardy, John Albano, and many others to bring 
you another issue of the world's weirdest humor mag 

. PLOP! 


Now that I've finished, lazy readers can sit down and 
let us know what you think of this madcap mag. The 
address for letters is PLOP!, National Periodical Publi- 
cations, 909 Third Avenue, New York, New York 10022, 

—Cain 


‚ QUT OF THE PRIMEVAL SLIME AND MUCK OF THE MALODOROUS 
= QUAGMIRE THAT BORDERS GLEAMING, SPANKING-NEW "MEGALOPOL/S” 
CITY RISES THE MIGHTIEST MONSTER OF ALL TIME... |, 


NN 
ШҮД 


(ІШ 
25-2 


Deep NTO THE HEART (GAM! 
OF SPRAWLING MEGALOPOLIS, 2р2, 
THE MONSTROUS CREATURE (1 
STORMS! SEARCHING... 
SEARCHING FOR A FIT 
MORSEL TO QUENCH 
ITS RAGING, INSATIABLE 


IT MUST BE 
STOPPED! | 
B-BUT HOW? д 


WHILE IN THE SKY-TOP HONEYMOON SUITE 
OF A POSH HOTEL. 
АТ LAST, SELMA 


DARLING! WE'RE.., 


E/ BACK, SELMA-- 
Ñ ILL NEVER LET 
lew TAKE YOU! 


I-- I KNOW 
you WON'T, 
1 IRVING KORN--| 
VA MY INSEPARABLE 
СА MATE! 4 


Bur ому FATE 
SAVES THE 

DEVOTED HONEY- 

MOONERS;» ,كط‎ 


EY DUM 


WHILE INSIDE... TAKING 

ADVANTAGE OF THE 
MIRACULOUS 
INTERVENTION... 


ONGZILLA'S FRUSTRATION KNOWS NO BOUNDS! IN LSTI 
es GOES APES Ж Su A MAELSTROM OF MAYHEM, THE RAGING 
Fi 5: | ДИ RUN-- RYN, му 
Y DARLING! MY 3 PANTS 
гн BELOVED» 
u^ 


SIR, WE CAN'T HALT 
HIM/ WE'VE TOSSED 
EVERYTHING WE HAVE. 
P 4 OH, IF ONLY WE 


я KNEW-- WHAT HE 
P MEL WANTS HERE! 


т MUST, IRVING/ ONLY Г CAN SAVE 
WINS MEGALOPOLIS -- AND HUMANIT Y... BY 
a ロン MAKING THE SUPREME SACRIFICEL 
ay в! "WHAT KONGZ/LLA 
> SOB: “WANTS, IRVING! 


I KNOW, BY 
THE WAY HE 
LOOKED AT МЕ-- 
LIKE ששץ‎ DO, 


WE'LL 3CHOKE ,,, АМР MAY THIS KEY 
ALWAYS REMEMBER ПП UNLOCK THE GATES 
YOU, DEAR GIRL / OF HEAVEN TO YOU, 


7 | THOSE RAT 
І REALIZE 3 6% FINKS DOWN 
THIS ISN'T GOING סד‎ | | 
BE THE HONEYMOON 
I PREAMEO OF... 


«u. BUT SOME HEROES ARE NOT BORN «+ 
TALLEST REMAINING | 
BUILDING... =y 1 Я y / ° THEY RE MADE: 


HANPCUFFEP 
ME TO A LAMP- 
ы. POST 


СОКРОМЕР OFF 
\ THE BUILDING... || 


7 SHUT DOWN 
; > ו‎ 
2 : 1.БУАТОКБбо, 
BUT WHAT ELSE CAN РЕД) (THE UNKINDEST 
А TRUE- BLUE ; ,א‎ CUT OF ALL!) 
HEROINE PO AT j Š : 
A TIME LIKE THIS? と 


ү IM HERE, 

SELMA? HE'LL 
HAVE TO GET 
МЕ-- FIRST! 


FUTILE, PATHETIC GESTURE OF 
DEFIANCE, AS... 


14 


NN 


D Y 
«ола 


IT WASN'T ME 
KONGZILLA WAS 
AFTER/,,, ІТ WAS 


IRVING! 


ie ) 
ШИГ 

HH | 
ALL 
WHO'D VE. 7 מ‎ 
THOUGHT, \= ШШЕ 2 


KONGZILLA 


WASN'T_THAT SIMPLY | 
MYSTERICAL, KIDS, | 
THE WAY THAT BURGLAR 


Cl WHAT'S THAT, You SAY? 
Ре) YOU SAY THAT CARTOON WAS 
| AWFUL 2 AS ROTTEN AS 


AR? 
READING, KIDS! |р 
THE MOULD... 
ER, I MEAN 
FUN... 15 
UST 


50, WHAT'S SO 
STRANGE ABOUT 
AN IS 


is ig 


i 
ES 
M 
2 
x 


YANKS /8-5--אשו‎ HO HO HO! IF YOU THOUGHT 
THAT WAS PENY JUST WAIT'LL YOU TAKE A 


GANDER AT THE ALORS סד‎ COME! 


THIS LITTLE PIGGIE WENT TO 
MARKET, THIS LITTLE PIGGIE 
STAYED HOME THIS LITTLE... 


MOTHER, LOOK — 
A GHOST! 
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=] MAN WITH A GOOD BRAIN? 


DOGGONE 
KIDS LEAVIN' 
TOYS ALL OVER 

THE PARK! 


— وعم بوم‎ 
2 th EA 

N م‎ РА 
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FAT... GROSS... A HE WAS A RICH AND, OF ALL 
SLOB... ANY OF МАК VERNON GLUTE THE THINGS HE 
THESE TERMS WAS... WITH NO ATE, OF ALL THE 
WOLILD APPLY TO CONCERN FOR HIS STRANGE AND 
VERNON GLUTE ... FELLOW MAN... EXOTIC FOODS 
ALTHOUGH HE ALL HIS MONEY HE FAVORED, 
CONSIDERED WAS SPENT ON FROGS' LEGS 
HIMSELF А HIMSELF... FOR WERE INDEED 
FOOD, EXOTIC HIS FAVORITE 
DISHES, AN UN- DELICACY... 
BELIEVABLE KITCHEN, MOUNDS AND 
EXCELLENT DINING MOUNDS OF 
FACILITIES... 


EXCELLENT AS 
ALWAYS, HORMSLEY, 
BUT HARDLY 


WRITER ++» STEVE SKEATES 
T VERAT ARTIST ٠٠١ BERNI WRIGHTSON 


> STORIES ARE T 


HERE УСИ 
_ || ARE,SIR... 
Е ANOTHER 
“Аб FAR AS VERNON |А HELPING... 
| GLUTE WAS CON- : 
a CERNED, WITH 
„НЕ FAVORITE 
OF FOODS... 


ty 


HORMSLEY! 
THESE ARE 
UNDER- 
COOKED! 


сие! I'LL TAKE. 
THEM BACK AND 
COOK THEM , 


I WANT THEM 
NO, YOU FOOL ! FRESH! 


エ WANT A 
NEW BATCH! FRESH! c 


NOW, VERNON GLUTE SIMPLY SAT, WAITING FOR HORMSLEY TO RETURN 
WITH THE NEW BATCH ... PERHAPS THE ろ の の TH BATCH OF FROGS'LEGS 
НЕ HAD HAD THAT YEAR. YET HE NEVER GREW TIRED OF THIS FOOD. 
AND КОМ, HIS ANTICIPATION MOUNTED AS TIME WORE ОМ ,,, 


IT WAS QUITE A JOB, QUITE A E BUT NO SOONER HAD HE RISEN THAN HE HEARD 


TASK FOR VERNON ELUTE TO 

LIFT HIS OWN BULK...TO GET 

TO HIS FEET, TO STAND... AND 

IT WAS SOMETHING HE 
SELDOM ...סוס‎ 


THE STRANGE SOUNDS... AND HORMSLEY'S 
SHOUT... 


₪ 
DINT MEAN то! Y] 
І WAS ONLY DOING Ji 
AS I WAS TOLD! ly 


VERNON GLUTE HAD NO IDEA WHAT HAD 


HAPPENED, ВИТ HE WAS SCARED, THE 
STRANGE SOUNDS CONTINUED... HE 
DIDN'T KNOW WHAT TO DO...HE WAS 
FROZEN WITH FEAR... 


SOUNDS LIKE 
SOME KIND OF 
WHEELS 

SPINNING--- 
OR SOME- 
< THING 
LIKE THAT ! 


NOW THE SOUNDS WERE COMING FROM ALL AROUND HIM... 

FROM BEHIND EACH AND EVERY DOOR... AND THESE SOUNDS 

WERE GROWING LOUDER AND LOUDER „‚BECOMING АМ 
UNBEARABLE DI 


MILLIONS OF SMALL 
OBJECTS HITTING 
THE DOORS AGAIN 
AND AGAIN... CAUSING 


тх 


THE DOORS BEGAN TO GIVE ; ТО BUCKLE INWARD... AND VERNON GLUTE GOT HIS ₪ 
FIRST GLIMPSE OF WHAT 2 d WAS COMING FOR HIM... Р 


“2 BE! „Аса те 
58-22 0006 


( ` ノ 
HN % qe i LE | 0 
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Se dale SERTE ل‎ И 
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THEN, THEY WERE POURING INTO 
THE ROOM... LEAPING UPON 
= . 


VERNON GLUTE WAS NEVER HEARD OF AGAIN. YEARS PASSED... AND 
THE STORIES ABOUT НМ BECAME LEGEND ! THEN ONE DAY, IN A CERTAIN 
SLEAZY DINER IN A POORER FART OF TOWN... 


Му GOD ! THE : 
FLIES IN HERE ARE 
GETTING SO 
THICK I CAN 
A. HARDLY SEE! 
a 


YEAH! GUESS 
WE'D BETTER 
¿CALL IN THE, 
FLY-CATCHER! 


HE WAS NOW KNOWN AS 


[7 THE “FLY-CATCHER”... 
HE SURVEYED THE 


ONE OF THE MEN 
WHISTLED AND THE 
ONE THEY HAD 
REFERRER TO WHEELED 


SCENE... HIS EYES 
RIVETING ON ONE OF 
THE FLIES... 


КИ 
/ 


の 
ШИ Ж”. 


HORMSLEY HAD BEEN THE LUCKY ONE. | (ТО ВЕ TRANSFORMED INTO THIS 
THEY HAD SIMPLY KILLED HIM. BUT STRANGE, HALF-HUMAN CREATURE... 
VERNON GLUTE'S FATE WAS FAR WORSE... TO DINE FOR THE REST OF HIS LIFE 
ESPECIALLY FOR A MAN WHO HAD ONCE ON THE MOST COMMON OF INSECTS... 


M SAVORED ONLY THE BEST OF FOODS... 


> from inside front cover 


throwing humor pages, 

usually by Aragonés, into 

his line of mystery comics. 

At the same time, 

Orlando was exploring 

different kinds of humor in 

titles like LEAVE IT TO 

BINKY and the sadly short-lived ANTHRO. It seemed 

natural for Orlando to try an all-humor comic book. 

While PLOPI was Orlando's idea, Aragonés helped 

give it form, and publisher Carmine Infantino had 

helpful suggestions as well. More than twenty years 

later, all recalled the events surrounding the name of 

the magazine exactly as described within. Orlando 

also wanted to start PLOP! with horror-inspired humor 

before opening it up to all manner of comedy in 

subsequent issues and so had horror hosts Cain, 

Abel and the Old Witch appear here. And, like MAD, 

the series featured no advertising — in the beginning, 
at least. 

During its 24-issue run, the magazine played with 
its format, adding pages, and, eventually, outside 
advertising. Unfortunately, the book never really 
gained the acceptance it deserved; and so PLOP! was 
cancelled in 1976. The title stands as an example of 
DC's enthusiasm for new concepts in a particularly 
fertile period. 

As for why PLOP! was so popular with the 
Comicmobile's clientele... well, maybe the title had 
something to do with it. 


—Robert Greenberger 
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“Plops” 
Story and art by 
Sergio Aragonés and others 


“Kongzilla” 
Story by Frank Robbins 
Art by George Evans 


“The Message” 
Story by Sheldon Mayer 
Art by Alfredo Alcala 


“The Escape!” 
Story and art by 
Sergio Aragonés 
“The Gourmet” 


Story by Steve Skeates 
Art by Berni Wrightson 


“A Plop is Born” 
Text by Paul Levitz 


Original cover illustration by Basil Wolverton 
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HEE-HEE-HEE! EVE, YOU ОШ? | HAR-HAR-HAR! | SHAME ON 
BAG--YOU'RE A SOCIAL 1 DON'T BOTH OF you! 
MISFIT, LAUGHING WHEN EXACTLY WHAT IF 
PEOPLE'S LIVES GO Р.Ә} / HEAR you SOMETHING WERE 


HEE-HEE-HEE! 


OUCH! THE MORAL OF THIS WHOLE MAGAZINE IS THAT HE 
WHO LAUGHS LAST-- LAUGHS BEST! SO-- BEFORE YOU EXPRESS 
MIRTH WHEN OTHER PEOPLE'S LIVES СО PLOP... BE SURE 
SOMETHING ISN'T ABOUT TO GO PLOP ON YOU! 


